POSTSCRIPT

CONVERSATIONS AT RIOND BOSSON   '

manuscript of this bookwas practicallycompleted
I    when the author received a letter from M. Strakacz,

.A. Paderewski's  private  secretary, inviting  him to
Morges.

It was almost three years since I had seen Paderewski, and
I accepted the invitation with gratitude and pleasure.
Nothing is more dangerous for the biographer of a living
man than too intimate contact with his subject. It may
disclose many details otherwise hidden from the biographer's
eye, but it also robs him of the necessary impartiality.
Nevertheless I appreciated the chance of talking to
Paderewski with greater intimacy and at greater length
than ever before, more especially as it seemed important
to be aware of certain of his ideas and opinions which even
protracted conversations with his most intimate friends
had failed to reveal. There were also a few aspects of his
political career which had remained obscure, of which even
his closest friends, his collaborators and his secretaries
were ignorant, and on which Paderewski alone could throw
light. I proceeded to Morges without delay.

To reach Riond Bosson you have to walk through the
charming old town of Morges, with its picturesque streets,
its sixteenth-century castle with its huge window boxes gay
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